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isn't standing in his pulpit with his black gown on. Maybe
I should find him just as helpful, in private talk; but I am
not going to venture the experiment.
Back in the country, when I was a youngster, they always
inquired whether the candidating preacher was a good
mixer. Maybe that was the reason the people never kept
one preacher very long. He was a mixer, and while he
mixed, the people starved to death spiritually. At least, I
surmise they did; for they were always in rows with one
another, which couldn't very well have happened if they
had been spiritually alive.